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The Present 


Author's Notes: 
Uhm well | kinda wrote this when | was drunken. And | uploaded it when | was drunken. So | just hope it\'s not 
complete rubbish. :P 


As Axl woke up he saw it. A tiny present lying beside his head on the cushion It wasn't his birthday today so 


why was there a present? 


Still wondering he unwrapped it and found a beautiful blue bandana. He loved it but from whom he got it? 
Wanting to know that he stood up and left his room. 

The singer found Duff and Steven in the kitchen of the band's apartment and asked them: "Uhm it wasn't any 
of you who left something on my bed?" Both blondes looked puzzled and shook their heads. So the red head 
went on heading Izzy's room and entered without knocking. 

He was playing guitar on his bed: "What about knocking?" Axl held up the bandana: "Is that from you?" The 
guitarist shortly looked at it then answered: "Nope." 


Without another explanation Axl turned around and left the room. From the second he saw the present he 


kinda knew from who it was. But he didn't want himself to be right. They just had a fight and weren't talking to 
each other so why should he make him a present? 

Finally Axl entered the room of his leadguitarist, again without knocking, and found him half asleep. He half 
climbed his bed and threw the bandana on his face: "What is this?" Slash, now fully awake, took the cloth off 
of his face and looked at it shortly: "You don't like it?" Axl repeat himself: "What is this, Slash?" "A present.” 
The darker one simply stated. 

"For what? You wanna make it up to me?" he asked in a mean voice. Slash played a bit with the bandana: "No 


it's.. Today five years ago we met the first time. Thought erm we might.. | don't know. Thought you'd like it" 


Axl just stared at the man playing with the bandana. Slash now shyly started to speak again: "You. you don't 
like it?" 

Avoiding to give an answer Axl asked: "It's really been five years?" Slash smiled a bit: "Yeah. Five hell of years, 
right? Thought you wanna celebrate that a bit. No matter... uhm what just happened" There was an awkward 


pause then Axl raised his voice: "Yeah. Some crazy years." 


"So... you like it?" Slash asked again. And finally Axl smiled if just a little bit: "Yeah. | like it. Thank you." Slash 
smile was big now and for Axl was that smile much more a present than a new bandana. The red head added: 
"But | have nothing for you." 

Don't mentioning the cold streak of the voice the curled haired said: "You're still the singer of the band l'm in. 
That's enough." 


And then, all of the sudden Axl smiled warmly at his guitarist and managed to shift to him under the blanket. 
Slash let him cuddle himself into his arms without any questions, just hold his singer tight in his arms, didn't 
really know what was going on. Then he heard a mumble against his breast: "I hope you'll make it through the 


next five years with me." 


